Loues Lahur s hft. 

But that icbearc this trial!, andlaiUoue: 

Then at the expiration of the ycare. 

Come challenge me, challenge meby thefe deferts. 
And by this Virgin Palme, now kifFing thine, * 

I will he thine : and till that inftant flmt 
hlywofull felfc vp in amourning houfe. 

Raining thetearesof lamentation. 

For the remembrance of my Fathers death,' 

If this thou doc denie , let our hands pare. 

Neither in tided ih the others heart. 

Km If this, or more then this I would dcoic. 

To flatter vp thefe powers of mine with reft. 

The fodainc hand of death clofc vp mine eye. 

Hence eucr then, my heartism thy breft, 

Ber . And what to memy Louc ? and what to me f 
Rofe. You muft be purged too, your fins arc rack’d. 
You arc attaint with faultsand pcriuric: 

T hcrcforc if you my fauour meane to get, • 

A tweluc m oneth fliall you fpend, and neuer reft. 

But fccke the wearie beds of people ficke. 

Dft. Butwhat tome ray Louepbut whatto mef 
A wife? a beard, faire health, and honeftie,’ 
With thrcc*fol<J loue, I wifli you all thefe three. 

Dftt O (hall J fay, I thankeyou gentle wife f 

Notfo mylord,atwelueraonechandaday,’ 

lie marke no words that fmoothfac’d wooers fay* 
Come when the King doth to my Ladic come : 
Thenif I haue much louc, He giueyoufome. 

lie feme thec tmeaad faithfully tiU cheoi 
A ath. Yetfwearenot kaft yc bcfoifwomti mcu. 
ZeH.\^hufaksMarUr -o 

At the twclucmoneths end, 

He change my blacke Govme,fot a faithfiftl friend,’ 
Zm lie ftay with patience ; but tfaetime islong. 

The Iikcr you, few taller arc fo yong. 

^hold the window of my heart, mine eye s “ 

What humblcfo, tea 

jHipole fomc fcruic g on me fa my Ipiie 


Loues Labours iofl. 

Bo/. Oft haue 1 heard of you my Lord Berownis 
Before I faW you, and the worlds lar^ tongue 
Ptoclaimesyou for a man repleate with mcckes, 

Full of eomparifons, and wounding floutes : 

Which you onall eftates will execute. 

That lie within the mercy ofyour wit. 

To weed this Wormewood from your fruitful! brainc. 
And therewithal! to win me, if you pleafe. 

Without the which lam not to be won; 

Youlhall thistwelmoncth termefrora day to day^ 

Vilitc the fpeechleiTe ficke, and ftill conuerfe 
With groaning wretches: and yourtaskc fhall be. 

With all the fierce endeuour of your wit. 

To enforce the pained impotent to fmilc. 

Ber. To roouc wilde laughter in the throate of dcatiff 
It cannot be, itis impofilbie. 

Mirth cannot mouc a foule in agony. 

Rof. Why that’s the way to choafcc a gibing fpirir^ 
Whofe influence is begot of tbarloofe grace, 
which (hallow laughing hearers giue to fooles: 

A iefls profpciitie lies-in the care 
O^^^him that heares it, neuer in the tongue 
Ofhim that makes it : then, if (ickly cares, 

Deaft with the clamors of their o wne dearc gronci^ 

Will hcare your idle fcorncs ; continue then, 

And] wilihaucyou, and that fault withall. . 

But if they will not, throw away that fpirit. 

And I (hall findc you emptie of that fault, , 

Bight ioyfull of your reformation. 

Ber. A twelucmoncth t Well ; befall what will befall^ 
ileteft a twclucmoneth in an HoipitalL 

1 fweet my Lord, and fo I take my leauc. 

Kin£. No Madam, we wiU bring you on your way. 
Ber. Our wooing doth not end like an old Play: 

Jr u ^"‘5 •• Ladies cuitefic 

iWighc wcB haue made our (port a Comedic, 

And ‘"'•“'H'?!'* “A ; 

-Ser, Th^’stoolongforaplay; - 


